
Thehijtory 

7 her: Roguery. DU, Nay then? 

(refe: He tell you what.: 

Dio: Fo , fo , come tell a pin you are forfworne* 

Crcf: In faith I canno^wbat would you haue me do? 

7 her: A iugling trickc to be lecrecly open, 

Dio: What did you Iweare you would beftow on me? 

O ej: I prethee do not hold me to mine oath. 

Bid me do any thing but that fweete Greeke, 

Dio: Good night. 

T roy- Hold patience. 

yitf. How now Troyan* ^/‘Diomed* 

Dio, No,no,good night He be your foole no more, 

T oy. Thy better muff. 

C r °( : Harkc a wo:d in your care. 

Troy: O plague and madr efle ! 

Vhj: You are moued Prince, let vs depart Ipray 
Leall your difpleafure fli uildiniarge it leife 
To wrath Full tearmes,this place is dangerous: 

Thetime light deadly, I befeech you goe. 

T roy: Behold J pray you. 

Vlt[: Now good my Lord go off. 

You flaw to great diftru6flon,come my Lord. 

Troy:\ prethee flay. 

VUfi You haue not patience, come. 

Troy: I pray you ftay;by hell, and all hells torments, 

1 will not fpeake a word. 

DU: And fo good night. 

C */:Nuy but youpart in anger. , 

Troy: Doth that grieuechce,0 withered truth. 

Vltf How now my Lord? 

Troy: By lone J will be panent. 

Cr fiG ard‘an?why Greece? Dio:Vofo you palter. 

Crefl In faith 1 doc not, come hether once again *. 

Vlif: You flhake my Lord at fomething, wi.l you goe: youi 
ivil bieakour. 

Troy . She ftroakes his cheeke, Wif Come, come. 

Trov Nay flay, by lone I will not ipeake a wordi 
Thereis bctVveene^my wilFand all offences 

£ ^ a guard 
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‘ ^,, er . u. kies togetherjfrye lechery ftyc. 

wnl you then? 

f. J- In faith I will lo,ncuern me dfe. 

g. . Giut me iome token for the micty ofit. 

Cre f : lie fetch you one. " xl ' 

yhf.H ou haue fworne patience.- 

T rov heart me not my Lord. 

1 will not be my felfe,nor haue cognmon 
Of what 1 feele,l am all pa tcnce: £ i 

Ther: Now the pledge, iiow,now,now. 

Cre l: Heere Diomid keepe this lleeue. 

Troy: O beauty where is thy faith 

SrYoubokevpon that fleeue behold it well, 

H?e loued me oh .falfe wench)giu t me agame. 

Die.- Whof waft? , 

C ref; It isno matter now 1 ha t againe. 

I wdl not meete with you to morrow mght. 

D „ Ifball haueit. ^.. It hat. 

C cS all ycu gods; ° pretty prettypiedge 1 

Thy maifternow lyesthinking on is a j oue 

(re(i It is no matter. 

s „. 






